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--S0 that even 
though spiders, in o, hs 
the main, tend to , 
remain independent 
in their hunting {| 
techniques. ay 


way, we'll stop at the cafeteria 
60 that teacher can get 
something with sugar and 


We dont SW 


have all day, now 
come along. 


There are some 
places in South and 
Central America where 
the spider colonies are 
$0 thick that the webs hang 
like curtains, one on top 
of the other, as far as 
the eye can see. 


bees or wasps, 
where if you attack one 
the whole colony will 
come after you in revenge, 
if a spider falls, he 
falls alone. 


Yes, of 
course ther 
is. 


No, really, 
there is. How 
come nobody ever 
believes me... 


similarity between any of the 
or dead person or is intended, and any such si 


His name was Kwaku Anansi, and 
centuries ago he lived in the West 
African country now called Ghana. 


Soon he had seen all there was to 
ee, had traveled the land from shore 
to shore, aid climbed and webbed 
his way to the highest point. But he 
yearned to see mi 
to See past the horizon, to the 
worid beyond the one he knew. 


a 


He climbed higher 
‘than any man had 
| climbed before, 


He climbed for longer 
‘than there are words 
to deseribe i. 


There is no 
price too hiigh, no price 
T will not pay. 


, 
| 
He climbed until he 
disappeared, passing 
beyond the edge of 
the mortal world. 
: 
So 


When he reached the end of his journey, 
Anansi asked the sky-god for his stories 
‘and his wisdom of the mortal world and 
the world beyond. And Nyame said —~ 


And Anansi 
hesitated... 


I cannot 
‘abandon those who 
tumed to me in need, 
those T love, those 
T revere. 


And with that, Anansi 
passed forever from the 
eyes of the waking wor 


But his knowledge was passed to 

his children, who spun his story, 

‘and the stories he learned from the 

‘sky-god, into webs of their own. 
r . 


stories of the world we know 
j{ and the world keyond, stories 


and man, became ever more the spider 
in his service to the sky-god, both father 
and mother to the spiders of the world. Wh 

‘they walk, he walks, and through thei 

eyes, he sees the world he left behind. 


‘only once were they SUMRE alued 
F : i ience 
For while the spider's gifts given freely. In the . 
tersection between it to happen. But 
can be stolen, borrowed, Science's new, and 


or impersonated -- A s the Spider is old. 


The placement, 

ina room filled 

with possiblities, 
deliberate. 


There is no 


Bee e You ave the product of 
a cuate elena mA ‘ neutrons and photons, of 
hid of science the dance of DNA and 
bie sees: radiation, intertwining and 
exchanging information -— 
and intentions. But your voice is the 
voice of the spider, a 


DT | voice that is older than oe 
humankind itself -- nowledge 
—_— the one is fo 
acknowledge 

the other. 


‘And 0 are you. But just barely. 
You're lucky. Toward the end, you 
were operating on sheer instinct, and 

that brought you to the spider exhibit. 

She lost your scent among so 


p a 
C2 many other Spiders. 


What did’ 
She hit me 


with? HA You were stung 
with a paralyzing agent. 

It was meant to immobilize 
you, not kill you. At least, not at 
first. A second sting, however, 

would have been enough to 

paralyze your lungs, leading to 
suffocation and ~~ 


‘Okay, thanks, VT should get going... 
Think that she's still out here, 
she'll be coming 
for me ~~ 


Moving 
me? Where did 


Welcome 
to Ghana, 
Peter. 


‘Amazing what 
a corporate jet, five 
lobbyists, and a couple 
of government contracts 
can do these days, 
isn't if? 


Don't wony, they 
don't recognize the 
costume -~ 


Hi, how you doing? 
‘They Sure are 
friendly here. 


They're waving 
goodbye. Very few 
who come to the 
ruins survive the 
experience. 


~-and they sure as hell wouldn't 
recognize you. They're members 
of the Ashanti tribe, who first 
told the story of Kwaku Anansi, 
‘and their loyatties are 
to that history. 


ug 
’ patch of land 
about nine, ten years 
‘ago, when T first 
began tracking down 
Ste ruins. em 


An archaeologist friend tipped me off to them 
after he found the first one in Central America. 
The same exact iconograpy appears in all six, 
and they all tell the story of Kwaku Anansi, 
though sometimes the names vary. 


‘You couldn't 
have left that 


Hell, no. T just got bored sitting 
around waiting for you to wake 
up. Had to entertain myself some- 
hhow. And if you remembered 
any of it, all the better. 


Take a 
look... and tell 
me it doesn't take 
your breath 
away. 


Look, this is great V But T still don't entirely buy the 
and all, and Z'm glad idea that there's somne kind of 
you saved my life, don't , connection between what 

misunderstand happened to me and... 

This is a place y, ‘me... allthis. 

of power. Itean AS Let me get this straight. You run 

g around with Thunder Gods, Sorcerers Supreme, 
aliens, ghosts, demons, guys who tured 
to sand and immortals with cosmic powers... 
and you don't believe in this? 


“AS the first one we 
found in Central 

America served me, 

once, a long time ago." 


/ Even if you don't believe it had 
anything to do with the incident 
‘nat gave you your abilities, 
there / a power to this place, 
and to this story. I's there 
for the taking. 


Consider it lke 
having an eccentric 
unele who visits from time 
to time and gives you a quarter 
each time. Maybe he's nuts, but 
that doesn't mean you can't 

Spend the mon 


kay, 60 this. 
place can protect me it make 
from Shathra? harder for her to 
find me? 


So it won't protect me from the 
one who's trying to kill me, and 
actually makes it easier for 
her to find me. 


Any way T 
can get a cab this far 
out of town? 


T don't 
deny it will bring her 
here quickly, Peter. She 
is very likely almost here. 


Leaf || 


Because in this 
place, you are not 
alone. ln this place, 
you are more purely 
what you are, 


> < —\ 
7” Tne spider'o eS Y 
her wasp. But not — _ Ws 


irrational, the way she 
wanted you when 
she called you 
ut to fight. 


Be the 
spider. But be 
\ smart about 
it, 


“Not exactly. If anything your 
presence here is bringing 
hher to you faster than she 
could find you on her own.” 


difference 


Stand your 
ground. Feel the 
strength of this 
place. Feel the age of 
it. You are part of 
something greater 
than yourself. 


Let the part of 
you that is greater 
and stronger and wiser 
than her defeat the 
part of her that is like 
every other creature 
in the world. 


Yeah? 
And where 
are you going 
to be during 
all this? 


place where you 
cannot go. 


Never a 
Schwarzenegger 
around when you 

eed oe 


Stand 
your ground, 


T fight the 
urge to run, 


Instead, T find myself becoming 


calm, the calm of knowing that in 
the insect kingdom, you don't pick 
your fights. You don't just decide 
thot to fight. When the predator 
comes knocking at your hidey- 
hole, you come out fighting. 


0 il 


Then T'll be the 


el 


Be 


[s 
Scot 


Once and 
for all. 


ow 
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T remember the pain in 
what | 
ity. 


ws 


She struck out at 
the man to bring 
out the spider. 


Be careful what 
you wish for. 
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Just the know 
that one of us 
19 away frorn t 


Shathta does not ¥ But sooner or 
man... does not fire, does not stop. later, the man in 
understand. Shathra can play with , the spider has J 
the spider forever. ZS. to sleep. age 


SZ 
Then Shathra will take the \» f a. 


Spider. Take the man. Take 
everyone and everything 
he has ever loved. 
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fr Nes, you did. You 
did what had to be done. 


‘Your blood called to her, 
brought her here. You built 

the trap. Spun the web. 

Stunned and weakened / 


her. The rest -- 


down there, 
Ezekiel? 


=a 
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The food 
chain goes 


9 
a problem with 
that? 


to know if she's 
going to come after 
me again. What's 
down there? 


She's not human. Not 
really alive. T keep telling 
it to myself, over and 
over. In the hope that 
one day T'll believe it. 


"So it's been quite 
‘a news day for 
everyone, Beth." 


It sure has been. As our viewers 
know, the news media was the victim 
‘of a hoax concerning the individual 
known as Spider-Man. 


And of course it's pretty 
much impossible to sue for 
libel because Spider-Man 
would have to go into court 
SAD) 10 prove who he ts, and that 
he suffered damages, and 


<< +) weal, that’s not exactly going (| 


to happen. 


catches a break 
ahd everybody wins 
in the end. 


Apparently the information given 
about his reputation was far from 
credible, as demonstrated by these 
before and after pictures of the It's always 


souree in question. 


hard to do a story 
when you're not sure 
who, or what, you're 
SA, really talking fo, isn't 
it, Beth? 


~-as local LA 
viewers have noticed 
by now it's starting 
to come down 
pretty vigorously 
‘out there, 


‘Yes, hello, 
T'd like to order 
acab. 


One thing's 
for certain, 
Beth ~~ 


The 
airport, 


please. [HuJ Z 
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--there’s one 
heck of a storm 
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